The Hitterie of 

Which I400 y«res ago were naild. 

For ouraduantagc.on the bitter croile. 

But this ourpurpofe now is tvvelue month old, 

And bootlefle t’is to tell you wcwill goe. 

Therefore we meete not now : then let me hearc 
Of you my gentle Coofen WePmeiland, 

What yeftcr night our Coun'ell did decree 
3n forwarding this deere expedience. 

} y e fl, JV4y liege, this hafte was hot in qucPion, 
And many limits of the charge fet downc 
But vefiernight.whcn all athwart there came 
A poft from Wales, loaden with heauy newes, 

Whole worP was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men ofHerdforfhire to 6ght 
Ao-ainlf the inegular.and wild Glendower, 

Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufandofhis people butchered,- 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fuch milule, 

Such beaPly ftiameleflc transformation 
By thofe Wclchworaen done, as may not be 

Without much Ihame, retold, or fpoken of. 

King. It feemes then that the tidings of this broile, 
Brake offour buhnert!: for the holy Land. 

Weft. This matcht with other hke my gracious L. 
For morevneuen and vnwelcomenewes 
Came from the North, and thus it did import: 

On holy roode day, the gallant Hotfpur there, 

Yong Harry Percy, and braue Avchibold, 

That eucr valiant and appreoued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloudy houre : 

As by difeharge of their artillery, 

Arid fliape ofiikelihood the newes was told s 
For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horfe 
Vncemifie ofthe ifTue any way. 

Kin^. Here is deare, a true induPrious friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from Jiis horfe. 


Stain’d 




Henry the fourth* 

Stain d wkh the variation of each foile, 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this feate of ours: 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Douglas is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty knights 
Balkt in their owne blood. Did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedons plaioes,of prifoners Hotfpur tookc* 

Mordake Earle of Fife, and cldeft fonne 
To beaten Douglas, and the Earle of Athol, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

And is not this an honourable fpoile? 

A gallant prize? Ha coofen, is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft, A conqueP for a Prince to boaP of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’P me fad, and mak’ft melinne 
Inenuy.thatmy Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father to fo blcP a fonne: 

> A fonne, who is the theame of honors tongue, 

AmongP a groue, the very PraighteP plant, 

Who is fweete fortunes minion and her pride, 

WhilP I by looking on the praife of him, 

See ryot and difhoriour Paine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be prou’d, 

That fome night- tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle- clothes, our children where (hey lay, 

And call’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet, 

Then would I haue his Harry, and he mine: 

Butlethira from my thoughts. What thinke you coofc 
Of this yong Percies pride? The prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenture liathfurpriz’d, 

To his owne vfe he keepes, and fends me word, 

I fhall haue none, but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. Thisishis vnckles teaching .-This is WorcePcr, 
Maleuolent to you in all afpePs, 

Which makes him prune himfelfc, and bridle vp 
The creP of youth againP your dignitic. > 

King. But 1 haiie fern for hint to anfwere this: 

And for this caufe,a while we muP negle£k 
Our holy purpofc to Icrufalem. 

A 3 Coofenj 
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